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In the Shadow.
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THERAGGED 'GAITERS;

aor=lan'l i OB, :

Taking- the Wrong Parcel. -

Ry APHUSTES COMSTOORY
¥ v veaial =1l (] o t

“Heaxens!! what'¥ Tucé and form-—-
and such ‘prétt§ feet, in tugied gaiters?”
wentslly exefaimicd George Livingston
(au aristotratic lookiug young mian.) as
a lovely -;Flf_t. in a newt calico dress.
tripped lizhily past hiw. ¥Fic continued
to gaze after lier, until she turned down
an adjoining street 'and disappeared
irom his view: thén’ fdruing upon his
heel, resumed 'his" walk up DBroadway,
meditatitize upon the fiir vision ‘who had

|/ hame here. in our own littlé room ?"

i{ cnssing their homely fare, where e will [hand, whicli, by dint of untiring perse-

-t wis obliged to mingle u pgreat deal in |richly dressed, and apparently about

{story'soon is told; he became dissipa-{becn fitted to her satisfaction, the rich-
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make four dollars and a half. ‘We can |tor was i‘ory.-.

“I had vot thought of that,” sdid He- {was of a different opinion. He plied
mattered to herself, “I cannot get my |love to her companicn at the same time
gaiters next week, after all, it will take | —proposed to her, and was coquetishly
every cent to pay the rent.” Not wish- [REFUSED—spoke of his. houses and
ing her wother, however, to perceive |lands; and wns accepted. . Mrs. Irving
her emotion, she continued in a gay [soon after recovered, to the great joy ol
tone: ' Helen,, from her fit of sickness. A
1 ~“To-morrow will be Sunday, mother; |weck afterwards, Mrs..Juson, the wi-
won't we bave a nice time together at|dow, became the wife of Dr. ————,
and gave up the oceupation of a seam-
Helen now begvn tothink again

. Yes, my dear child, we wi]l indeed,” |stress.
nd it was high time

answered Mrs. Irving; “but, comé, let [of the gaiters;.s
us sit down and have sonic supper.” that she bougld™Hl
nothel "=sa dox ’ e he

Helen and. ler maotl .

R gup-wishcd -JOr time came, when she
found Herself enabled to ‘purchase the
gaiters. | 'With a half dollar in  her

: - N8t hct .l'l’ fe‘il.s
eturn, and were soon engaged in dis-

leave them while weivake the ‘readeri s |verance and econowy, she had, managed
little 'mhore scquainted with Helenr Irv-{to save from lher scanty earnings, the
Ang, the heroitie of thisisketch. ' {poor girl repaired joyfully to the extén-
Her futher had been many vears be- [sive establishmenit which eontained the
fore, o wealthy and talented lawyer of {coveted articles. ‘The clérk with the
this city, and posscssed a wide direle of [red hair and pug nose waited tipon her.
friends. As a natuoral consequence, he | Now it happened thit the young lady,

sociéty, and thought it no ' hsrm to ih-|twenty years of ‘age, was bargzaining for
dulze now and’ thn_ in a socinl glass (& pair of gaiters of the most costly ma-
with liis "sest intimate ‘friends. 'The [terial and workmanship. ~After having

‘ted, meglected his business, and his cli- |Iy-dressed lady told the clerk who wait-
ciits'dropped off one by one, after the |éd upon berto do up the articles. At
other; nintil; finally, debt and ruoin stared |the same time Helen gave a like order
ithe wretehed man in the face. ' A Bt of [to thoe clerk with the pugmoese. A noise
sickwess, ‘brought on by his bad habits, | in the street, at that iustant, attracted
‘soon after endad tho days of the onee |the aftention of both waopien, and they
vich and talented Edward Irving.  Ev-{turned arodnd’to-look towards the doofn‘
etything of any ¥valud ‘was then seized |In the meantime, the two elerks having|
upon’by tlié ereditors, and: Mrs. Trving [ddne up'the 'sepdrate’ pair of ‘gaiters,
the wife of the deceascd, found herself|laid thiem side by side wpon the conu-
penniless 'in the  wide world, with hér{ter, and having “pald’ for them, ran to-
little danghter llelen, then but éleven |wards the door, in order to see what was
years of age.  What fow articles of jew.|geing on. Two men were fighting in
elry £he possessed were instahtly sold; | the street,and, as Helen caught a glimpse
and she then hired lodgings iu the um- { through the door of their bloody faces,
ble tencment of which we have previ [a-feeling of terror crept over her. She
ously spoken, where she had resided |caught up one of the packages in great
ever sinté.  ‘She had 'tdken in scwing, [haste aud leaving  the shop, hurried
and by this means managed to support [home as fust asshe could. Upon arriv-
her daughter and herself. She found ling at the house, her first step. was to
time also to teach her many of the high- open the package, in order to show the

wassed . Biin a3’ mowment before.  “She
ts evidently a poor girl, as heér dress
. ftight Oeorge: but T

have secn thiat face'beforé] nevertlcless
~—the, deuce take me i I can think
where, though; it must hwve been some
time ago ;" and Mr, Livingston foll'in-
to a deep reverie which lasted during
s who'e ‘walk. )

Leaving him to 'his own reflections,
we will now follow in the footsteps of
the girl, who tarned down Canal, and
was now walking rapidly towards Hud-
son street, in which part of the eity her
hamble lodigings were' situated.  She
was indedd very lovely, witli'a elesr and
t sunsparcgt sking large blue éyes and
abarn hair, 'Her'fevt scemed searecly
to touch the payement, so Tight ind
buoyant wdi her tread as she tripped
along in' thise old worn out gaitirs,
which, rigred "as they ‘were, hid a pair
of defigate  fest' many'''a’ prond belle
might have puvidd. |~ Men of sixty, men
of twenty-two, and' beYs of ‘serentecu:
pauseld upon the way, and Tobked after
ti.d farring possessor of the razged
priters—the' béaatitul * Helen' Irving,
tie book-folder, of Fultun street. Al
dny Juniz'had the poor girl been hived
up, in' the'third story room of & biiek
building, with her'athing fingers busy
at the task’” atid "now,” whien 'hér daily
Inbor was' over, whiiff a rélief ‘it Wius'to
inhile thé coal’ evening Breeze, 'and to
feel Tia' Bredrlhi apcd « chobk’ ‘which had
grofn’ pule’ from éonfnement. | How!
lighp ¥as her héart as she refleéted that
the’ !::u 84y wonld be Sundny—-a day

wijith” 38 only "FrrLy ‘enjoyed by ‘the
s elasses. O, ‘it will be glori-
" thought' Helén” Irving,—“a" lom;
night of Test'and a whole day to spezg
at homei—and, let nié sce, I have earn-
ed' thrée’ dollirrs; 'if T ‘am careful and
ecpnonrical, T'will ha¥e énough by next
week to buy me a pair ‘of new gaiters;”
and 'ap this thought occurred to the
mind, she eant a half seorufal glance at
her'feet. Upon raising her eyes agzain;
shd ‘found herséll’ dircetly opposite o
large shoe rtyre; and conld she believe
her senses ?—there, directly before the
door Trung a string of ghiters marked
50 cents. “How cheap!” wmentally ex-
claimed the young girl; “if I only had
the, mopey to spare, I would purchase a
pr}lr';" and Helen stopped and gazed
wistfully at the tempifing articles.

“UIT they afé’ not all ‘sold by mext
week, I think that I can get myseif a
pair,” she continued, turning away and
resuming her walk. Ten minutes af-
termards, Helen arrived at the door of
a Jow wooden house, and, opening, en-
tered a neat but neatly furnished Tittle
room on the ground fldor: A middle
aged woman; with'a kivd, benevolent
counteuanees, arose, on her entrane, and,
coming forward, imprinted a kiss upon
her pure white brow. “I am so glad
you have come, Helen,” she said; “it
secms 8o lonely without you." Helen
smiled, anl, returnjng the affectionate
greetin of ber mother, said, as she
seated horself, ' . '

o#“How muoh do you think I have
earned this week, mother?”

Mrs. Irving shook head, and smiled.

“Congratulate me! Are we not rieh?”

she 'm?. imed, displaying three one-dol-
i s to her mother’'s gaze. )
“4Yoli“have' dotie well, indeed;, poor
olitld " answorédd her mother; “and 1
havé edrned d.dollan sud & half by sew-|
ing, which added to your money, will

er branches of learning, so that by the |zaiters to her wotber—when lo! what
time Helen was fiftecn years of nge. she | did she sce, epon undoingit, but a beau-
possessod a miach benereducation than [ti'al palr of the most exquisite work-
many girls with saperior advantages.— | minship. They were maguificent, beau- !
Iielen had always hitherto assisted her |tiful; and, for a fow moments, the poor
mother in sewing. bt she now beyxged | girl stood gazing upon them in the ut-
that she (hier mother) would allow ber | most bewilderment.
to cnter into some kind of employment| «I have tsken the wrong package.
which wouald be more profitable to them. | mother—what is to be dona?" she said
At first her mother strongly objected ;' |at length, recognizing them as those
hat a zood opportanity offering, Helen [she bad scen the rich lady purchase,
at lenzth persuaded her parent te allow |and making her mother aequainted with
het to enter a Lo L'-bimling cstablish- | the fact.
mient. After baving had a little prac-| “Find out the address of the lady,
tice, sho became an expert hand at the [qnd tike them back. As you have ta-
lu iness: and was pleased to find that [ken her gaiters, it is likely that she has
her scanty earmings were of considera-fyours also.”
ble benefit to thew,; affording many lit- |7 “Ilow beautiful,” murmured Helen
tle com’orts which they bad not enjoy- | to hersclf, asshe wrapped them up again
ed for a nnmiber of years. The httle{in the paper. "~
toom in which they resided was fitted | ' 1y the meantime, the lady who had
up with great taste by Helen and her purchased the elegaut gaiters, had pick-
mother. " It was indeed a great comfort| g up the remaining pﬁck:nzc from tle
to the former, after having been at work | \ounter, and cutered a.coach which was
all duy, to come home to the neat little |5, (. itine outside, was whirled rapidly
ﬂf’-’lf'*“_?"‘-_ﬂ“'-l beguile the long winter |y, o Spl{;ld‘itl residéuce in the uppe'r
evering with some interesting bookjor, part ‘of Broailway.' The name of this
talk of Ly goné days. ‘Haviog tl'ms far lndy, we will inlorm  the reader, with-
onlightened thu'renderm-mspr:el‘jm our lgug farther delay. was Lydia Living-!
heroine, we will n.ow proceed with our ston, the daughter of an extensive mer-
story. chant of this city. It was before her
Tiwo weeks passed away, and still poor | father's house ‘that the carriage step-
Helen continued to toil busily at her|ped. Great wastheastonishmiontof Miss
‘daily’'task.  The rant was paid, but the | Livingston wpon uudping the paekage
poor girl had not as yet been able to | to beliold a pair of cheap fifty cent gai-
purclise “the ' long wished-for pair of|ters, iustead of the clegaut articles she
aiters.” " Dag afier day, upon her way|had purchased.  Instead of feeling an-
Rouig, did she sec ‘thie sume string of [pry, however, as would have many in a
eheap gaiters "Hutlg up in front of the|similar situation, sbe set about thinking
store, 4nd stand ' wistfully ghzing @pon |how the affair could have happencd.
them. Onc of the clerks of the estabs| Q! I now recollect!” she suddeuly
lishinent, a little conccited fellow' with |exclaimed, with a merry laugh. “There
red hair and a puz nose, became aeeus- | was a poer girl ine the store purchasing

a ive years of age. A sick him, a few weeks previousl
get along very well with that; but let |chamber, Wk think is a singarss.place|way. § !
we see there is the rent due next week.” { wherein to make love; but the pocron| ~ “Aoccpt the gaiters as a g

ien. in a balf sorrowful voice, and then | bis medicines to. Mrs. Irving, and made|swile, as soon as Helen had §

Ma or Pa--—-Which ?

“ Laura, my child, why don't you do
as I tell you?"
_“What wma? what don’t I do that you

. [wish fuc to?” - ) -
! “Why, Laure, you know very well
tmn ac- |that I frequently told you notto go with
i the Smith's girls: they are too ill bred for
you to associate with."”
“But, ma, I love to go with them; they
are always so kind to we, and pa told
me just last evening that I was in good
company when with Emma and Jane
Swith. "I don'tthink théy are ill-bred.”

«But, #fy child, they dress so-mnek
Mvw I donit:
like to sece Yot walk with them. What

_|would Lucy Brown and the Jonesgirls
[elen, in'[say if they were to see you with them ?"”
“Why, ma, I don’t think they would
have any just reason to get angry with
“Your futher!" exelaimeéd "both in [me on that account; and, besides, Ldon't
surprise, and then George waid% like Lucy Brown half as well as 1
“Miss Irving, do. you not recognize |do Emma and Jauve Swith. She gest
‘us your old friends and ymates, |angry for any trifle; and when I tell her
George Livingston and my Sister Ly- |that Iam very sorry T offended Ler, she
dia 77 : will not belicve me, but walks away and
Helen did remember them fwell, as{will not speak:-to me for nearly a whole
the children of one of her father's for- |weck;and then I must always speak first,
mer friends, and the next moment she jand tell her that I am really sorry to
was clasped in a sisterly embrace by [hurt her feelings; and pa told me, the
Miss Livingston. The brother and sis- |other day, that 'ize would much rather
ter then made her sit between them, and [see me sssociate with Mr. Burith’s girls
relate all her adventares sinee they had |than with Lucy Brown; for, he said, he
last met; which was 4 few months be- |often heard Lucy speak very cruel to
fore the deuth of her father. ber little sister, and to her brother Willie,
A few months after the incident we |while he was passing their door on the
have related, Helen Irving beeame the | way to his office.”
bride of Gieorge Livingston. The young | *But, child, you know the neighbors
man had always eviuced a prefercnee | will tulk about usif they see you assoei-
for her in carlier years; and pow that (ate with girls who are infuyior to us in
he had azain met her, he was determin- | every respect.” -
ed to make her his wife. “Why, ma, I don’t think T am better
Mpr. Livingston was a noble-minded [than the Smiths girls; for I learu a great
man, and unprejudiced in. his potiops. |many good things from them; and whea-
Theretore when George made knpwn 4o |ever L am at their house they treat me
him his intentions in regard te Helen |so well, and are so kind and obediént to
Irving, e instantly gave his zonsent to | their mother, that she never has reason
his son’s union with one whom he had |to correct them. - But when Iam at Mr.
cvery reason fo supposz was wwth;ﬁbr Brown’s, Lucy's mother must: always
the highest regard. srenk two or three times to her before
The vewly-married couple, with Iﬂ: she will obey and then she don’t do so
len’s mother. settled upon the banks of | willingly."
the Hudson, in a tastefully-built man-| ' “But, Laura, you know the¢ Swith
sion. The gaiters are still preseryed as | girls are so ' poor, aud fashiamable and
a memorial of the incidents we hatve re- | refined girls will' hardly loek at them,
Iated, nnd George sometimes laughing- | much less kcep their company.”
Iy allmles to the hour when first =a'w “But pa told me last Sabbath, after
the beautifal wearcr of Tune Racoep (he had read my library book, called
GAITERS ! “The Poor Orphan Girl's Good Quali-

young lady ! safd Jiydis

The offer was made so
the peor girl counld do no le
cept the articles, which she
grace peculiarly her own.

“Excuseme, young lady,” SRl
but will yon be good enough BE&
your name 7"

“Helen Irving!”
girl. blushing. DBoth bro

utercd an exclamation of sug
thep the former ipguived 108
who had died many years ago.
“ITe wa¥ my ff‘l’lucr;"_“ taid
a sorrowful toric, which she oguld not
coneeal. i

The MMomestead.
How sacred the

born— the spot where first we

stately tree—and the Tittle, clear bub- | class with coutempt.”
Lling -pring at its root. from which, du-| “Well, child, if you wish to believe

short relief from the tiresome, straight- | despised girls, you can do so; but re-

brook, with its grassy bank, and speck- | this house hercafter.”
led trout, and little falls that tarned the e =
tiny wheel. he'Lree Known by its Fruit.
The place where we first chased the
gay butterfly and timid “clipmune;” {about the weakness of women. I like
where first we tangled the griss of the|to hear them tell how she brought sin in-

sfrawberry, and where first we plucked | to man generally.
enduring and ever grateful apple. tice. But the poor fellows forget all
Whare, with brothors and sisters, and |about . the laws of hereditary descent
house—our ovens of sand——our acorn |by.
china, and made the miniature stately |to the other, they would be likely to be
what stately <tride we imitated the walk | time,
ed “keep school’ and “preach,” and an- strong-minded men.

on with hard-back blossoms or cocker- !
el's feather in our caps, we stratted |remember this, and also remember, when

try’s rizhts, the gallant volunteers. :
The place where first we learned to|ders what kind of a mother, and what

todicd to secing her stop every afternoon | zaiters at the same time with myselfi—
in front of the store, and imagiued that | She must. have taken ﬁlj’ PﬂC]i:IgC b'J
ehe did 50 in order to logk at him, as|wmistake, aud left, her owa upon the
he €tood in the door way. ' ‘According- |ecounter. TPoor thing—she is perfectly]
Iy he bowéd to her one afternoon, which | welcome to them. I ean get me anoth-
had the effect to f¥ighten her so, thatler pair.” And, with these words, she
she never dared fo pause in front of the | went down into the parlor and related
shop again. the affuir to her brother Georze, the
*Next week ot any rate, I can get my | young man whom we iutroduced in the
gaiters," said Helen, one day, at the commencement of this sketeh, George
same time glancing down at the worn|was considerably awused, und, after he
out'articles which she wore. had laughed sufficiently over the mat-
Next week eame, and with it—not the | ter, his sister said :
guiters, but a doctor for Mrs. Irving, “Do yon know, brother, there was|
who had been suddenly taken sick with |something very interesting about that
a fever. Poor Helen forgot all about|poor girl. It secwed to me as though
her new gaiters, and the ragged ones she | [ had seen her countenance before.”
wore, in- the nnxiet‘y of which she felt “Describe her,” said George, sudden-
for her mother. Every cent of her|ly starting up; “had she not on a pair
carpings was now used to pay the doc-|of ragged gaiters ?”
tor’s bill, and to procure such little de-|  «I believe so,” said his sister, smiling
licacies as would be grateful to the pa- |at the question, and then proceeded to
late of ber sick parent. But, in order|give a full description of the girl.
even to do this, she must be at work “It is the same!” exclaimed George,
eontinually ; and, consequently, be ob- | vehemently. *Lidy, I have seen this
liged to leyve home every day atan ear- | girl, and was impressed in the same
ly hour. It would mnot do to leave her |manner as yourself by her looks. What
mother at home alone, and Helen there- | can this mean 2
fore made a bargain with a next door| A timid ringing was at that instant
neighbor, who, on several oceasions, |heard at the door bell, and the next mo-
bad shown herself friendly to them to | ment, a servant looked into the parlor
stay in the room with her mother while |and said:
she (Helen) was absent. The kind-| “There is a poor girl at the door, who
hearted womagn, who was a widow, and |says she wants to see Miss Livingston.”
lived all alone, readily agrced to do as “Show her in here,” said Lydia.
Helen. proposed. She was constantly| The servant departed, and re-appear-
th¥own thuch into the society of the|ed the next moment, ushering in Helen
doctor, whom, we will inform our read- | Irving. With a graceful case and dcli-
ers, was a single man, and very fond of cacy which charmed her hearers, the
wide and cigars. It is indeed a won- | young girl explained the nature of her
der, that a man so fond of wine as the |errand. In the meantime, George had
dootor, should have lived go long in sin- | recognized in .the girl before him the
gle blessedness; bat =0 it wue - the doc- | same whose countenance had so struck

listen -to the rapturous notes of the free | kind of an education the poor man had,

A SOFT PLACE

Away up in the mountains, where most
men are honester than their shadows are
long, and are not afraid of themselves nor
Hthe dark, Tim Ginking's uncle, an old
bachelor, lived. See him yonder on a
goods box, on thecorner, in the sunshine;
expatiating to a small squad of fellows
upon matters and things in general, with
an unimpeachable shirt collar, his distine-
tion, an elevated Lrow, a winking lid, a
wicked eye, and s gracious mouth ; em-
phasizing oecasionally witha pound of his
walking cane upon the pavemcnt, and
straightening his shirt collar as a finale
lon the subject in question:
“Tuke a seat, Tim, on the box by me,”
said he, after the rest of the party had
strolled away; “It's pleasant here. I

The Fading One,
Did you evér sce some member of &
family fadiug away—-gradually, yetsure.
ly, beyond all buman help, wasting un-
der the power of disease? Around the
house, perhaps—going out for a short
walk or the gentle ride; able, it may be,
to see friends, and pleasures of life ; but
growing weaker Jday by day—suffering,
enduring, but slowly fading. Did you
ever see & fricnd thus as piece hy piece
the clayey tabernacle was being taken

down and the spirit pluming itself for its

flight as soon as its prisom chains fall
ofi 7 -

Such 3 one I saw recently—and who
bas now gope to licr eternal. home. Is-

tude of all the family of their dreoping

tics," that girls who had wealthy parents, | softly on her beautiful shoulder, and I
and could afford to wearall kinds of fin- | remarked, when I had placed it there,
recollections thatlery, and associated with the gay and|in my blundest tones, Tim, for T tried to
cluster around the spot where we were [fashionable, were not always the best) throw my whole soul into the expression,
ed [company, and the most lasting friends; | I remarked then, with my ever pouring
to look upon the beauties of nature—the | but thit'many of them were idle and|love, truth, and fidelity right into her,
green sward — the waving corn — the | heartless flirts, looking upon the poorer |+ Widow, this is the nicest softest, place,
I ever had my han:d onm, in all my life.”

ring the long, long days of summer|all that pa says, and disgrace yourself|the sume time flyshing up a little. she
school, we slaked our thirst, or sought a [ by assoeiating with poor, ignorant and|=aid in melting, winning tones, ‘Doctor,
give me your hand, and I'll put it on a
Lacked school house Lench; the rippling | member, I will not suffer themn to enter | softer place.”

ed, and taking wy haund, she geatly, very |
: gently, luid it on my heod—and burst
I adwire to hear old bachelors talk | gutinto a laugh—it’s rinzing in my ears

mower by searching for the delicious|to the world, and about her ioferiority | living soul but voum, and by jinks !‘
It is a very interest-| yonmusn't: but Ieouldn’t hold it any
the bright tempting cherry, the lacious|ing theme, coming as it does from their|jgnger so I told you ; but mind, it musn’t
peach, the dainty pear, and the always |lips, for they do th> subject eminent jus- | «5 any further.”

little visiting fricnds, we bad our play- | when they get upon their favorite hob- | veler to a- testy old landludy; *if T sce
If men and women started six| proper tohelp myself to this milk, is
cups and saucers; and plates of broken thousand yecars ago, the one far superior | there any impropriety in it.”

calls and formal tea parties; and with |somewhere near on an equality by this|if you mean to insinuate that thar is
Thoran bushes do not bear grapes, | anything nasty in that milk, T'll give
of onr elders in doing it; where we play- | neither do weak-minded women bear|you to understand that you've struck
the wrong house!
We wish old bachelors in future would | har in it, for as soon as Durthy Ann
told me the eat war drowned in the
forth, the embryo defenders of our coun- | they are harping their favorite tune, that| milk, T went straight and strained it
every sensible woman who DIstens, won-| over.”

nerlu i
“By the way, widow Ida Liza Bang-
ling is & mice little, sweect little, pretty
little love of a lady ; rosy, round, rolick-
some ; glump as a plum, lively as sun-
shine, bright as her own eye ; sharp,
quick, and keen ; as lovely as blueé veins,
on lilly rose color, and blood full.of life
and spiritthrough them conld make ber.
Touch ber hand, and 'twill make theting-
ling blood go galloping throngh you ; her
step like a fawn, her waist like a fuiry's
sunshine in her face, and joy ull over her
so charming is the widow Idn Lizs.”

“I was down to sce the widew, yester-
day said Tim's uncle, and she gave me
back bone fordinner. Iwentdownrath-
er earlyin the morning; wetalked, laugh-
ed and chatted, and ran on, she going
out and in occssionally tp see to things
till dinner was ready when she helped me
graciously to back bones. Now Ithought
that, Tim was ratlier favorable. T took
it as a syuiptony of ‘pevdonal approbation,
because evérybody knows 1 /love -back
hones, and 1 flattered myself she had
cooked them on purpoese for me. So I
grew particularly cheerful, and T thought
I could sce it in ‘her too.  So after din-
ner whilesitting elose beside the window,
I fancied we both fult sorter comiretable
like—I know I did, I fult that I had
falleg head and cars in love with herand
I'imagined, from the way she looked)’
she had fallen tecth-and toe nails in fove
with me. She appeared’just now forall!
the world like she thougzht it wasconring,
that I was going to court her.
ly, I couldn't help it, I Iaid_my hand

“Looking benevolently at me, and at

“In amoment, in a rap‘ure, T consent- |

et.”
“Now, Tim, T haven't told this to a

pes~ “Madam,” said a very polite tra-

“I don’t know what you mean; but

wids down to see the widow yesterday, [flower. yed
Tim, and she gave me back bohe for din- [Bad been made with reference to the

ments for the visit

wishes ; the tempersture ‘of the room
wust be regulated for her comfort, the
casiest chair bhad been for her use. The
wother's eye watched her as she passed
around the room with a mothers anxic-
ty; the sisters anticipated every wish of
the heart; the little brgthers hashed
their noisy glee and stopped more gent- .
ly in bher prerence. l
I watc¢hed her weaknpess as she turned
opon Her loved ones forsu ) appa-
rently anconscious of all thel:rp?:tenm-
~—receiving them freely as they were
given—and thoyght what a beautiful
provision of a merciful Providence is the
family ! It is jddeed a relic of Eden
left to us yet nnbroken, primitive heav-
en-bora blessedsess. . 1f the world were
one great comwune of Socialism, as some
would seem to desire in these days of
wickedness, might do well enough in
youth and health, and vigor, but what
would becotne of fulling ones in thissel-
fish world ?

We may well be gratefu! for family
comforts, We may well prize them if
we have them unmarred by sickness or'
death, for but a few families escape m -
great while. And when they come what
consideration should induce us to sparve

smooth the pathway to the towmb? . No
lapse of time can ever takeaway the bit-
terncess of the recollection or unkindness
at such a time, after the grave lias eloséd
over the lost one. -
Bpeak geatly to vour fading ones. -~

Present- | Bear patiently with all their hamors and

caprices of a mind weakened by disease.
Consider no selfdenial too great to be
born. ‘But espeeially point oftea to the
necessity of being at any time prepared
for death. If possible, disrobe death of
its terrors by making it familiar and
holding free intercourse upon the great
themnies of the soul’s immortality and i«
eternal home. Such efforts will bring
consolation in the hour of sorrow, when
all the weary watchings and aightvirgils
and trials of patience shall be forgottes.

A CoiLp’s Tnea oF WasSnINGTON. —
A short time sinee, a little boy of four
summers, was carefully examining somes
pictures, among which was onc of. the
tomb of Washington. Taking the pie-
ture up, he asked his motlier “what
that picturc was; ” he was told that it
was a picture of Washington's tomb.—
The little fellow thought a2 moment, and
leoking up, said :

“Mother, I den’t scc how they exer
got so great a man as Woshington into « *
fomd "

CovLpr HoLp Oer.—A girl who had
become tired of single blessedness, wrote
to her intended thus: j

“DearJim, eome rite off if you're eum-

Thar ain't the first

]

The young man fainted.

gm. A young lady asked a gentle-

hnllll)' Or{:hﬂl‘d Illl.‘]Oi“Et—-tl]O yubin and | to takc such a OllL."-Eille \'it}“’ of biﬂ fcl'
her associates to the chattering swallow, | low beings!
and the plaintive whippoorwill.

The place where first we learned to|ing right back upon his!

lisp the namesof' futher and mother; and | bachelors wish to have their sentiments| to get married.”
to utter the first pure soutiments of fra- [appreciated, they must be careful aud| replied she, “that it is a corruption of
ternal love for brother, and for “sister |advance them only before their equals|sorrow-zate.” ]
and inferiors ; then, possibly, they may| replied her informant **as woman is an
But above all, and more than ull, the [stand a chanee to be considered wise, | abreviation of wo to man.”

dear.”

spot where first the holy love of mother ]"ﬂl!lt‘m, and fnrcsigl;tt_:d men, especial-
taught our infant thoughts to revere, |ly among those of their gex who have
and our infantlips to pray, “Our Father, | caught snakesiu the matrimonial net.
who art in Heaven,” g
Iow intimately and indissolubly con- | friend, that a wan receives his carliest
neeted with, liow wholly enshrined up- | impressions from his !uolllcrs lips, and
on, the spot wherc we were born—the | when you speak so lightly, of woman,

old homestead—are all recollections of |the inference to be drawn is, that your | so exclusively happy. that she exclaim-

{the pure g:lslﬁngjoys of c;)ﬂ)‘ years AN Illuﬂlul'““‘:lﬁ not a ;_.:(.)l'..l] s.pccimcn of her 4 bE
The conclusion 15, you cannot|Georgy!

And who, in after life, ean sce a stran- | Sex.
ger lord of that manor, without a pang | *‘gather grapes from thorns, or figs from
of sorrow? Who would vot then fegl | thistles."—~Flag of vur Union.
that sueh possession is saeriligious? —_——T
“Give, Oh, give me back my howme,

My own dear xaTIVE homo” )
y 5 2 cently appeared at the door of a room

. An honest Jonathan from the|where her good natured liege lord was|pig, and every luxury.” . r
a comfortable | he declared to his wondering Belinda
that “venison and roasted pig groaned

“My dear, I am going shopping.|on the table.”

interior, on his visit to the metropolis, |about to indulge in
was awakened one night by hearing the | snooze.

ery of “Oyst! buy any oysters?” in the| L '
wellifluous tones of a vendor of the|What shall I brinz you to comfort
luscious shell-fish, who was passing un- |you?"’
der the window of the hotel, A noise

ed his room-mate what it meant now. Come and kiss mo. I will tell
“It's only oysters," replied his fellow- | you, hm\'t.‘:‘ur, what I want you to den’t
lodger, pettishly. bring me.” »
“Oysters I exclaimed Jonathan, in| “What is it, pray? X
astonishment “and do oysters holler as “Pray don’t bring me in debt!”
loud as that ?" =

v [n some parts of Rhode Island,

g5~ CaaracTER.—True character is [if a person puts on a clean shirtonce a
shown more clearly in trifles than in|week, he is denouneed br the populace
great deeds. an aristocrat.

And the pity he so lavish-| man the meaning of the word surro-
Iy pours ul";on her weakness, she is pour- | gate! “Itis” replied he, “a gate through
If such old| which parties have to pass on their way

lost:— A lady, formerly a resident of

Remember in future, my bachelor| Georgia, very much discontented with
i Mississippi life, and longing to return
to her native land, was shouting ata
camp mecting last year, and becoming

ed, “Glory to God! I feel like I was in

- a public dinner, wished to describe the
g~ A kind-hearted and affectionate]scane to his dulcinea, in the la:j-vun;e

sposa, bonneted and shawled, very re-|of the village editor, 'who hm.l said

“the table groaned with venison, roast

“I don't know, love; I dont think |stopped by an old woman, and thus ac-
%0 new to him startled him, and he ask- [of anything I want particularly just costed :

4Then, I suppose,”’

“You are right, Miss,”

g&~ The following is too good to be

o .-\‘_counirj-'-lmi who had been at

that

Accordingly

5= A man carrying a cradle was

“8o Sir, you have got some of the
fruit of matrimony ?"

“Softly, old lady,” said be, “you mis-
take ; this is merely the {ruit basket.”

@y~ Man is never wrong while he
lives for others; the philosopher who
contemplates from the rock is a less no-:

min at all ; Ed Helderman is insistin that
I shall have him, and he hugs and kis-
ses me so continually that I can’t hold
out much longer.” :

MorravLiTy.—Some ‘poct has s‘ated
that ‘the world is full of change." Don't
believe it. Ifso whercisit? Tisn'tin
in the banks. Tisn't in the grocerics
Didu’t the poet mean by the ‘world,’
old woolen socks, and broken shaving
cups? We propose that the poet Le
called on ‘to resume.'

8a~ A physician recently got up an
emetie for some members of a military
company, which cansed all the officers to
throw up their commissions, two of them
their parole of honor, and tbe privates
went to work throwing up fortifications
und earth works.

s~An Irishman writing Irom Phila-
delphia the other day to his friend in
the old country, concluded hLis lotter
thus: * If iver its me forchune to liv till
T dy—and God nose whether it is or no
—-I'll visit ould Ireland aforc I leave
Philamadelphy.”

G==We have no desire to be acquain-
ted with the old bachelor who perpetra-
ted the following:

#*Nature, impartial in her ends,
When she made man the strongest,
In justice then, to make amends,
Made woman's tonguc the longest.”

8=~ The nearer we approach the
grave, the more frequently we are visit-
cd by sickness. This may be unpleas-
ant, still it is useful. The more afflic-
tions we have, the more willingly we
die.

A rTRUE Bion.——Newspapers have
been ealled the only paper eurrency that
is worth more than gold or silver.

. Usiroruuy kind, courteous and pa-
lite treatment of all persons, is one mark
of a trué woman. i
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83 He who knows the world will

ble image than the =ailor who strugcles
with the storm.

inot be too hashful. |

any attéention which can be givea to -
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was very touching to watch the solicil *
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